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Swiss Bell
Ringers Monday
V o l,. X

VVINONA, MINNESOTA, DECEMBER

SWISS BELL RINGERS TO BE PRESENTED
MONDAY AFTERNOON AND EVENING
Die-No-Mo Club Sponsors this MINN. FINANCE COMMITTEE
VISITS LOCAL COLLEGE
Very Unique Production
The Georgette's Famous Players
of Novelty Instruments and also
Swiss Bell Ringers give their
splendid program at Winona State
Teachers' College Monday afternoon and evening. The program
is varied, consisting of standard
popular and classical selections as
follows:
Trio — 7th Concerto, De Beriot
Violin, Cello, Piano
Cello Solo — Serenade Badine, Gabrielle Marie
Mr. Chas. A. Donavan
Saxophone Duo, Selected
Miss Josephine Georgette
and Mr. Donavan
Piano Solo — Intermezzo in Octaves, Th. Leschetinzky
Miss Ethser Wilson
Trio with Flute — Special arrangement, Victor Herbert
Violin and Piano
Violin Solo — Zigeunerweisen,Pablo Sarasate
Miss Josephine Georgette
Four-in-Hand Bells — Trinity
Chimes, Believe Me If All Those
Endearing Young Charms, Standard Airs
Mr. Donavan
Xylophone Solo — Pilgrim's Chorus from Tannhauser, Wagner
Miss Josephine Georgette
Aluminum Tubes — Popular Ballads
With Obligato
Vocal Trio — Hawaiian Airs, Selected
Ukuleles
Musical Saw — Love's Old Sweet
Song
Mr. Donavan
Piano-Accordian — Selection from
Rigoletto, Verdi
Miss Josephine Georgette
Swiss Hand Bells — Southern Melodies, Selected
Hungarian Dulcimer — Hungarian
Airs, Brahms
Xylophone Duo — Excerpts from
Light Cavalry, Poet and Peasant
Overtures
Miss Georgette and Mr. Donavan
The Big Fiddle that Talks — Novelty
Mr. Donavan
Musical Flowers — La Paloma,
Yradier
Program Subject to Change
Without Notice

INTERMEDIATE PUPILS
GIVE SPLENDID PAGEANT
A very lovely pageant was presented by the children of the Intermediate department Tuesday afternoon, Nov. 27.
The pageant was composed of
speaking of lines, songs, and interpretive dances. As a finale, the
children presented their thanksgiving offerings which were sent
to the Margaret Simpson home.
The credit for this program goes
to Miss Kavanagh, Miss McKinley,
Mr. Adams, Miss Ingberg and Miss
Humphreys who all worked hard
to make it a,success.

The Minnesota Commission of
Administration and Finance, consisting of Messrs. Henry Rhines,
Comptroller; A. J. Peterson, Budget Commissioner; and H. W.
Austin, Purchasing Commissioner,
paid an official visit to the College
on Saturday, December 1, for the
purpose of reviewing the budget
already recommended by the State
Teachers College Board. This Commission is charged by law with the
duty of reviewing all budget askings of all state departments, and
with making such changes in any
department as will harmonize the
entire financial program of the
state.
The local college is asking for
an increase of $7,800 in the present
general maintenance of $141,000 in
order to provide more instruction
first in the rural education of the
two-year program, and second, for
the third and fourth years of the
degree program. There is request
also for an increase in the fuel allowance, all totaling $149,000.
For general and special repairs,
betterments, and equipment, the
College Board asks for $9,250 for
the first year and $16,000 for the
second year, to cover the usual
needs, as well as such special needs
as stage heating, new -walks and
fence for the dormitory block, the
painting of the interior of College
Hall, a cement tennis court, and
certain additional equipment.
For its building fund the college
is asking for $15,000 to finish the
third floor of Shepard Hall. This
comparatively small amount will
provide additional rooms for thirty
young women. The college also
requests the approval of an appropriation of $50,000 whereby to
finish the north wing of Shepard
Hall, and to cover the porches,
shutters, underground tunnel, new
furniture, etc., needed to complete
this building. While Morey Hall
was fully built and equipped for
$75,000, this was done before the
war increased all prices. The
Shepard Hall appropriation, of
1919, was $100,000, sufficiently
large it was thought to meet the
small increased costs of that date.
But before the construction of the
building could be contracted for,
the prices of labor and commodities
had almost doubled so that the
original plans had to be cut by
nearly one half. Practically the
same situation is to be found at
Mankato, where a similar dormitory is similarly incomplete.

JUNIOR CLASS ELECTS
MISS LYNCH SECRETARY

At a meeting of the Junior Class
last Tuesday morning, Eileen
Lynch was elected to the position
of secretary to fill the place of
Marion Clark who has gone to
Chassel, Mich., where she will
teach.
Miss Lynch is very active in
extra-curricular activities. She is
a member of the Die-No-Mo, the
Catholic Students Club, the PriMr. Jederman — Who said, "Af- mary Club, and she is a member of
the Representative Council. The
ter us the deluge?"
Bill Werner — My father says class is to be complimented in
it was the men who put in our selecting a person who will fill the
place so well.
plumbing.

14, 1928

GUESS !!!
Prize offered to anyone who
guesses the identity of Bumski and Rumski. Place your
name and theirs on a slip of
paper and put it in the box
in the Student Activities
Room. Results will be given
in a later edition of the
Winonan.

IMPRESSIVE EXERCISES
HELD FOR FALL GRADUATES
At the fall quarter graduation
exercises held Wednesday, November 28, during the regular
chapel hour, twelve graduates received diplomas for the completion
of the two year course.
The principal speaker on this
occasion was Ross N. Young, principal of the Junior-Senior high
school in Minneapolis, who spoke
on "A Progressive Program of
Education.'
The remainder of the program
was as follows:
Handel
"Largo" (Xerxes)
Janet Rohweder and Choir
"Let My People Go" (Spiritual) .
College Choir
Warner
"A November Song"
Warner
"Dance of the Leaves"
Mendelssohn Club
Award of Diplomas.. S. H. Somsen
"Alma Mater"
Members of the Graduating
Class were:
Helen Bechter, Winona; Mary
Alice Casserly, Hastings; Mildred
Fausch, Morristown; Evelyn Graaf,
Winona; Lila Grogan, Lake City;
Alice Hooley, Stillwater; Ella Marie
Lampland, Hayfield; Ruth Lockhart, Minneapolis; Emma Frankson, Spring Valley; Catherine
Glenn, Minneapolis; Alma Leigh
Spencer, Truman; and Alpha Sunde, Peterson; had completed their
courses earlier in the year.

NEW STUDENTS ENROLL
FOR WINTER QUARTER
With the beginning of the new
quarter, the teachers college has the
privilege of welcoming back several former students as well as a
number of new students. The list
of students just entering is as
follows:
Angelstad, Palma, Kenyon, Minnesota; Bard, Agnes, Winona,
Minn.; Barkow, Calvin, Winona,
Minn.; Bourne, Kenneth, Winona,
Minn.; Boyd, Marie, Nelson, Wisconsin; Braun, Helen, Kellogg,
Minn.; Bunes, Lillian I., Minneapolis, Minn.; Dickens, Catherine,
Marble, Minn.; Erstad, Nora, Zumbrota, Minn.; Frank, Francis, Fairfax, Minn.; Jackson, Wallace, Minneapolis, Minn.; Johnson, Elsie 0.,
Coleraine, Minn.; Lauden, Delmar,
Dover, Minn.; McCauley, Mary,
St. Paul, Minn.; Martin, Paul,
Winona, Minn.; Nelson, Louella
E., Hutchinson, Minn.; Reimers,
Helen, Zumbrota, Minn.; Spanton,
Virginia, Winona, Minn.; Thompson, Esther, Mabel, Minn. ; Trainor,
Dan, Winona, Minn.; Venberg,
Clara C., Eveleth, Minn.; Vollbrecht, Florence, Hanover, Minn.;
Wibye, Harold, Winona, Minn.

ALUMNI NEWS
Alfred Kalkbrenner married Miss
Josephine Elizabeth. Goss on Friday
afternoon Nov. 13, 1928, at Grace
Memorial Church, Wabasha, Minnesota.
Cleo Reiter, a graduate of last
year, visited her friends and former
classmates in this college last week.

Buy Your
Tickets Now
No. 6

MR. FISHBAUGHER ANNOUNCES
A SPLENDID DEBATE SCHEDULE
FOOTBALL BOYS HONORED Debate Teams to Compete with
AT ANNUAL BANQUET
both Minnesota and Wisconsin Colleges
The Football Banquet went off
with a bang as all Die-No-Mo productions do. An unusually large
crowd came out to honor the
Football Men.
The dinner which was well prepared and well served was by no
means the most important function of the evening.
Paul Nissen, High Voltage of
the Die-No-Mo Club, proved to
be an excellent toastmaster. The
toasts centered around the football
man favors.
The piece of green candy which
formed the base of the football
man "the ground on which he
stands" Terra Firma, was explained
by Pete Deanovic, and quicksands
by John Hanna. Appendages, the
arms and legs of the man representing the second team, was
cleverly interpreted by Donald
Wildgrube whose first experience
in "Football" was humorously
taken; and Bill Pfister, a prominent
T. C. football fan. The body of the
man, the first team, was given by
W. V. Buckham another local T. C.
Booster. "Our Man's head, the"
next toast proposed, was very ably
answered by Coach Galligan. The
Coming Curriculum (1950), was a
humorous take-off on T. C. school
life in the next generation.
Janet Rohweder and Edna Justman contributed to the evening's
enjoyment by musical numbers.
The biggest moment of the evening for the team was when President Maxwell presented each man
with a gold football.
The main speaker of the evening
was Edgar W. Everts former Director of Athletics of our college.
He spoke of the place which football has in athletics and in the field
of physical education. He urged
each student to live in such a way
that when the call comes those who
remain behind can truly say, "He
played the game."
The most unique event of the
evening was the cutting of a huge
cake representing a football field
by Captain Pete Deanovic and
Captain-elect "Moon" Mullen.
Each guest was given a piece of
the cake.
The complete success of the
Football Banquet was a fitting
conclusion to a highly successful
Football Season.

CHEMISTRY CLASS BEGINS
WORK FOR FIRST TIME
The chemistry class, contemplated during the past year, has
entered upon its work. The laboratory now presents an appearance
more and more interesting.
The new equipment, fairly placed
toward permanent arrangement
represents an investment of several
thousands of dollars; and the rooms
themselves were especially planned
for chemistry when the building
was constructed.
This course is to extend through
the winter and spring terms. It is
to meet the needs of the four year
students, also certain two-year
students, in this important branch
of science; and it has accordingly a
high professional value.

The debate season for 1928-29
was officially by our veteran coach
Fishbaugher with the organization
of a class in debating which met
for the first time on Monday, Nov. 3.
Ten hopefuls answered the roll call
on Monday and it is hoped that
others interested in this phase of
forensic activity will help to increase the number. To all those
contemplating joining the class
Coach Fishbaugher promises plenty of opportunity to participate
in inter-collegiate debating, providing of course, if they show
sufficient talent and ambition along
that line.
Mr. Fishbaugher has arranged a
schedule which should provide the
college with some high class forensic encounters. Debates with Hamline, St. Thomas, River Falls
Normal (Wisconsin), and La Crosse
Normal (Wisconsin) at present
make up the schedule. Mr. Fishbaugher hopes to arrange debate
with St. Mary's College and
a practice debate with the high
school team.
The question to be debated this
year by Minnesota Colleges is:
Resolved; That a substitute for a
jury should be adopted.
Wisconsin colleges have selected
a question dealing with the government control of the Hydraulic
Power sources in the United States.
Thus, the fact that debates have
been arranged with both Minnesota and Wisconsin teams will
necessitate the debating by our
teams of both questions. This,
however, should make the debates
all the more interesting providing
a variety of subjects for discussion.
With the presence of ten members in the class and the addition
of the three regulars remaining
from last years team, our Mr.
Fishbaugher is quite optimistic
over the prospects for a successful
season.
The regular scheduled intercollegiate debates will be held in
February, thus providing ample
time for study and research work
on the question.

NEW MEMBERS INITIATED
INTO MU EPSILOM NU
The initiation of all men of the
college into the Mu Epsilon Nu
(better known as the Men's Club)
was a jovial affair indeed.
On the evening of Tuesday, November 27, the candidates for
membership were ushered into the
college club room there to await
their part in the program. After a
rather slight amount of paddling, each new member was led
to the various places of "execution". Among the novel devices
were a "gang plank" "electric
thriller" etc.
The final act was the Judge's
sentence and the humiliating games
in which all had to participate.
And such sentences as they were!
The effects of the sentence were
quite in evidence last week when
young men were seen wearing barrels, rolling hoops, giving talks, etc.
On the whole the event was a
never-to-be-forgotten one, especially by the boys who received
the paddling.
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A REMINISCENCE
Enchantment — green, crimson, golf bluffs rising in the light of
day, but shadowy sentinels in the holy hush of night; mighty trees
with outstretched protecting arms; waters, blue in peace and indolent
content — beauty, beauty alluring with tenderness. From every atom
of it seethes the mellow name Winona — Winona in the sparkle of the
night world, Winona in the dying sun, Winona in the thousand eyed
night. And out of all has risen like a prayer, friendship — friendship
like a plant of slow growth undergoing and withstanding the shock of
adversity, friendship whose dancing beams warmed the hearts, of all
entwined, friendship wrenched from kindly words with a passing throng.
,

"Living with people there upon that kindly earth
And finding in the strangest garb the messenger of mirth;
Living with the people, the rich, the poor, the wise,
The same breeze blowing over them, the same sun in their eyes
And thus I learned from high and low, throughout that stretch of
months
We were brothers in the joys we took and brothers in our sorows."
- JOSEPHINE KRISER.

FUTURE TEACHERS HEED!
One day as I \vas walking by a school, and laughing boys and girls
raced everywhere about, I heard a youngster say, "She never gave
me a chance!" We have been through school ourselves, and have
suffered punishments for breaking rules. We've worn the stamp of
mischief, and we've been written down as bad, but we still remember
the swift punishments — the being sent home without a chance. Do
not blindly make a guilty judgment nor sadly wrong a fellow being.
Instead of "breaking rules" with hot rage, let calm reign.
"Be fair, you teachers of our land, in every circumstance:
Don't let some little fellow say he never had a chance."

Secretary's Ledger
The Wenonah Players held their
regular meeting last Monday evening. After a short businesS meeting, the following men were voted
in as members in the organization:
Jack Louden, Dover; Walter La
Casse, White Bear; Vernon Risty,
Lanesboro; Oscar Hammero, Revere; Calvin Barkow, Winona; and IN AND OUT OF THE SHOPS
Raymond Happe, Spirit Lake,
WITH CO-EDNA
Iowa.
Just had to go places and see
The new members show unusual things and insult people this P.M.
talent and ability.
so Polly and I walked all over
Winona. All we could talk about
JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL CLUB was Christmas — When I think
The Junior High School Club how soon it is — I could just pop
met in the J. H. S. assembly room a tonsil. Just two more weeks
last Thursday evening for their left — and all the family to get
regular meeting. A very interest- presents for — Mother, Dad, Sis
ing program was presented. The and Big Brother, and the boy
program consisted of a talk by Friend! These men are problems
Superintendent Irons of the Wi- but MARTY'S SMART SHOP
nona Public Schools, a reading by solves it. Pajamas in all jaunty
Ardath Lovell, and a violin number designs and colors will please him
by Mr. Adams. The club enjoyed mightily. The B. F. ought to carol
the program very much.
with delight over an attractive
dressing robe. They have some
beauties there. We saw socks and
RURAL DEPARTMENT
This department assisted in three Oh yes — those new combination
community programs this past sets of ties and scarfs to match.
month. Mr. Kinzie and Mr. Don't they sound just too inviting
Goosen, the Misses Knowlton and to resist?
Things are starting to hum
Miller gave a program in School
district 106, November 22. The around this little old town what I
Misses Cole, Foss and Smeby, and mean and I don't mean maybe
Messrs. Duggan and Hammer at- either. There's a crowd everytended a program at Alma where where. I got so hot and so bothered
Miss Christensen helped in the into CHOATE'S I couldn't tell my
organization of P.T.A., Novem- elbow from my ear. It's disgusting
ber 23. Miss Christensen talked to be so freshmanlike extracited
to the Wabasha Woman's Club on but I just had to push around so
I could see all their linens, toys,
"Nature Study", November 20.
Vina Miller is doing her practice and novelties. And the perfume
teaching at Pickwick school this counter smelt like the oderiferousness of luring Persia and lulling
term.
Peter Deanovic has charge of Arabia. You simply had to sniff
the manual training work in that and sniff, my dear — 'twas so
department of our associated devastating and deadly that I'd
like to see the invulnerable Mu
schools this quarter.
New officers of the County Life Epsilon Nu that could resist. I
got some for Sis but I'll keep it
Club for the Winter Quarter are:
Elfrieda Franzman
President myself. Girls, why don't you drop
John Schlaeppi
Vice-President into Choate's and see the wonderKermit Holger
Sec'y-Treas. ful Xmas suggestions?
Going by Beinhorn's we stopped
to gaze at the dazzling jewelry.
KINDERGARTEN
On Wednesday, November 21, Loveliest collection I'd ever seen.
the regular meeting of the kinder- I saw some gorgeous crystal eargarten club was held. A report of rings, snaky as all get out — the
the Christmas book committee very thing for Sis. But then they're
was given by the Chairman and the very thing for my formal too.
was well received by the club. You know going to a formal withPlans were made for the December out earrings simply isn't done, my
meeting, which will include the dear. There is nothing that makes
preparations for the Children's one feel more Gloria Swansonish.
Christmas party and a special holi- So do not take a chance on passing
day program for the Club. Miss for a T. C. Co-ed without some
Schwable told us of some of the jewelry.
There was a revelation of deplans for the Twelfth Night ball
to be given after the Christmas lightful gifts at the BAND BOX —
vacation. At the conclusion of the chic hats, flowers for every coat
business meeting, Miss Edith Bald- and dress, pins to match darling
win favored us with two piano scarfs and dresses. Get all of your
selections, "Second ValSe" by Holiday outfit here.
Godard and "Salfeggeto" by Bach.
We went to PENNEY'S too,
such attractive things for Xmas
have they — gloves, hosiery, and
KINDERGARTEN NOTES
Evelyn Semling, teaching at nearly all of Santa's toys. But
Mahnomen, Minn., writes that she what I was ready to buy was an
has forty children in her Kinder- umbrella. They had a rack of the
garten and twin nephews in her cutest ones with carved amber
handles and wooden stems. You'd
home.
A letter has been received from wish for rain every day if you could
Mrs. Mark Elliot (Katherine carry one of them.
The NEEDLEWORK SHOP
Vaughn '24) including a picture of
her two year old son, Mark Elliot, had some things for kiddies too —
Jr. Katherine now lives in Cinci- stuffed elefants and dolls with butnatti, Ohio, where her husband is tons for eyes. Besides you'll find
some of the most interesting disstudying for the ministry.
Ruth Miller, teaching at Butter- plays of towels, dainty aprons,
field, Minn., wrote that she had purses, baby's clothes, lunch cloths,
forty-two children enrolled. But- bridge sets and pillows.
terfield recently consolidated with
For the most sophisticated memtwo country schools thus account- bers of the family, the wonderful
ing for the large number of children economy of shopping at the HILLin the early grades.
YER'S FURNITURE STORE
Laurie Mayer who was graduated should not be passed by. 0, those
with the class of '22 and who has big soft chairs and lamps that
since taken a degree at the Uni- would bewitch anyone. Just the
versity of Minnesota, sends a thing for mother, but when I was
snapshot of herself which would picking one — I saw some pillows
indicate that her teaching in St. that just matched the draperies in
Cloud is pleasant work.
my room. One that looked like a

"Too soon it is to know the loss or
gain,
Of if thy talent has been wisely
spent;
Though here thou seem to fail, the
vast extent
Of long eternity may scarce contain
The recompense of all thine earthly
pain,
The great result of thine accomplishment."
Then wait, earnest teacher. Plan
work and adapt yourself to your
surroundings with never-failing
hope.

AMERICAN HIGH SCHOOL
ORCHESTRA TO EUROPE
Next summer an orchestra of
about one hundred fifty members
from various high schools in United
States will visit Europe.
Joseph E. Noddy of the University of Michigan school of Music is
planning the trip.
Through Percy A. Scholes of
London, an eminent musician, the
orchestra was invited. Mr. Scholes
heard the orchestra play at Chicago
last summer.

ADVANCED ALGEBRA
A supervisor was attempting to
impress upon the children the
meaning of "1" and "fl" in musical
notation.
"Now, children," she said, "if
`f' means 'forte', what does 'ff'
mean?"
"Eighty!" shouted one enthusiastic youngster.
strawberry soda. I was sold right
there.
So I went to the WINONA
ELECTRIC CONSTRUCTION
CO. for Mother's present. Somehow, something electric seems to
be the very essence of desirability
to her. A heater would be nice or
a corn popper or a percolator or
maybe I'd better get another curling iron for the one that I lost at
the lake. You'll prick up your
ears when you hear of the marvelous bargains.
Then we went to WILLIAMS.
Talk about a mob! But no wonder
with all the cute things to buy
there. Those diaries with a lock
and key are safe anywhere. A
leather bag or a note book or brush
set is a bright suggestion for the
so called B. F.
But to get back to my attitude
of peace and good will to all men
on earth — including the female of
the species — I looked for Xmas
cards. Really when I see how
each one can suit an individual, I
think it's more pertinent to give
cards that must last for their loveliness of sentiment, than to give
superficial gifts that express no
real thought.
Sentimentally yours,
Co-Edna.
P. S. Do you think I'd forget to
say "Merry Xmas"? — I'm not
that kind of a girl.
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CONTRIBUTIONS FROM MR. BOOTS' CLASSES
A LOVER OF THE
BEAUTIFUL
(A Sketch)
"I didn't know that Italy was
so beautiful!" I exclaimed to my
guide.
Signor Vittorio, smelling very
much of garlic and goodness knows
what, stood smiling broadly, hat
in hand.
"I trust Meess is satisfied," he
replied.
"Satisfied? Why it is wonderful!
D ream-like ! Undescribable !"
I looked about me enraptured as
I always am when I see anything
beautiful. Nature is so wonderful!
We see her; we understand her; we
appreciate her; and yet we cannot
fully describe her. She is so mysterious; she awes us. She has the
power to quiet our minds, to make
us happy, to still our fears. She
is the greatest teacher. I must be
alone to fully appreciate the splendor of her. I wished to think, to
dream.
"Signor Vittorio," I said, "here
is a bill. Now go back to the hotel
for I wish to be alone.'
"Signoria is most kind." he exclaimed. "It shall be as Meess
desires."
I watched him descend and then
walked about, stopping at almost
every other step that I might miss
no detail.
After dreaming for some time
I wandered to the valley below and
from there followed a narrow path
which curved and circled about a
small hill.
Suddenly, I came to a bold and
striking sweep of white stone stairs
which lead up to the top of a cliff.
I ascended and found myself in a
beautiful cliff garden overlooking
the Bay of Naples.
All was profusion and splendor
of bloom. Here were red roses,
white roses, pink roses, roses of
every variety. The terraced, cliff
garden was filled with flowers,
palms, and fig trees. Below was
the blue, blue bay and the tinted
town. Above was the clear sky.
Beyond were the majestic mountains. I because enraptured.
My meditation was disturbed,
however, by the voice of an old
man. I turned . hurriedly just in
time to see him stumble and then
lean against a tree for support. I
at once went to his assistance. He
was dressed as an aristocrat. He
told me that he had fallen and was
very weak and asked me if I would
please assist him to his living room.
This I did willingly. The tiledfloor was covered with luxurious
rugs and the furniture, I noticed,
tho quite shabby, was very antique. The fire was burning brightly in the hearth. The little balcony
hung out into the tree tops of the
garden. It was very fragrant out
•there, the fragrance coming from
the lemon and orange blossoms in
the garden below. The balcony
itself was paved in blue and white
and yellow tiles. I was extremely
delighted.
I knew that I was in the home
of a lover of the beautiful, for the
rooms, the pictures — everything
fairly breathed beauty.
My host was what some people
call "queer" or "crazy". It is
strange that so many people readily
apply those two adjectives to any
one who is a little different from
themselves. The difference may
be only in the other's mode of life,
his dress, his speech, or his ideals.
You yourself have often heard
those adjectives applied to people.
I have heard it many times. It is
wrong. You are in the wrong if
you do so. I always enjoy being
with people whom some call
"queer" or "crazy." They are not
that at all. They are different.

w.

E. Boots

Different — that is the term I use.
They are really very interesting
and if we stop to analize them, we
find that they really are genuises —
unknown misunderstood genuises.
But to be misunderstood is to be
great.
"You love beautiful things? You
love art?" I asked.
"Yes," he replied. "It is life
itself."
"Very true indeed," I rejoined.
"Christian art is sumptuous, ecclesiastical, full of the revival of
classicism of the later Renaissance,"
he cried.
"Yes," said I, "True art does
not imitate but interprets!"
— EVANGELINE E. WEIN.

"Why is English?" Many an impatient Freshman has asked himself — and probably others — this pertinent question when an essay,
the result of heaped hours of toil, came back to him plastered with
cabalistic symbols, little red imps satanically contrived to rob him of
that peace which should be his. Well, why is it? On the one hand,
composition leads beyond mere utility, the bare ability to make one's
wants known to one's fellows, to the deeper realm of true self-expression,
the giving of voice to moods, emotions, urges, none the less real because
of their intangibility. If the study gives the ability to say a thing,
mundane though it be, with clearness and precision, it does much; if
it confers the power to make a feeling tangible, to contribute an original thing, it does more.
On the other hand, literature gives admittance to a universe of
throbbing human experiences bequeathed by poets and thinkers who
have gone this way before. The poems printed on this page were
written in classes which had as their main purpose the exploring of
the thoughts and emotions of those others rather than the production
of original works. They are given then, some with minor revisions,
but most verbatim, not as models, not as finished products of artists,
but as the results of an experiment. If they express in some degree
the individuality of their authors, they serve their purpose.
— W. E. BOOTS.

THE TASK
I shall be thankful for a task to do,
A hard task, needing all my
strength and mind.
I shall not flinch nor weaken; I
shall find
An energy to see me ever through.
I shall not wait for task to come
to me,
But seek a new one when this is
done;
And I shall finish what I have
begun.
Although attainment may be far
to see,
There is no time to brood, no time
to weep,
When there is work to do, — and
so I ask
For this alone: that I may ever
keep
My mind and hands all ready for
the task.

Thus shall I conquer loneliness and
be
I like to think that every human Greater than griefs which try to
master me.
face
— RUTH ANN BECKER.
Shows by shadow and by smile
what's taking place
In the mind;

OUTWARD SIGNS

MORNING

MONEY
Stars in the sky come down and
we cry,
Money! Money! Money!
Stars of the earth, from the time
of their birth, sigh
Money! Money! Money!

How much did he make?
How much did he take?
How much did he own?
Out of the halls of old T. C.,
We hear over the phone.
Down the steps to the street,Has he very much gold?
I hurry again to my repast,
Not, does he look old?
Lest I be late, and eat too fast.
My friend is slow as slow can be; Is he wealthy or poor?
She hasn't a one o'clock class, you Not, how well does he cure?
see.
When Shelley lived, he was not
So swiftly, swiftly, as sails a ship,
thus inclined,
I haste with many a slide and slip, For he was of a different mind.
To reach the dorm where dinner is He craved no radio, but allowed
set.
'Twas a gift of God to view the
But to enjoy my meal no time is
cloud.
let;
I too, like Shelley would be content
I swallow it whole, without a chew, If I saved a little more than I spent.
You would too, if it were you.
'Tis enough for any poor earthly
soul:
Up with the book — no hat this How much can one take to the final
time,
goal?
Although we are told this is far
— IRENE GARRIGAN.
from sublime;
Coat wide open, hair a-flying,
In haste like a doctor when someMY LOCKER
one is dying;
Twenty minutes to study my meth- My dear old locker, here's to thee,
And here's to your number—
ods book,
forty-three.
Which accounts for the "E" in the
I know I have cursed you many a
test I took.
time,
Ah, dear friends! 'Tis sad but true, But yet I love you, locker of mine.
This is the life a Soph must pursue
Who teaching chooses as her career, How many times have I bumped
my head,
And has a one-o'clock her life to
And oh, the terrible things I've
cheer.
said;
— HAZEL PETERSON.
But you've stood by through thick
and thin,
And
held all the books I've ever
THE MOREY HALL MAILMAN
dumped in.
Every afternoon and morning,
Only a dollar I paid for the key —
Down the street he's bringing
Letters large and small, and white, I mean the first; I had to buy three.
I know my money has been well
Or in colors somewhat bright.
spent,
What a weight of wealth he carries! But I grieve to hang out the sign,
"For Rent."
And he never, never tarries,
— HELEN HYTHECKER.
For the eager girls are waiting,
With their hearts all palpitating.

Song of a One-O'Clocker

And that likewise hands may show
When the innocent brightness
By their movements to and fro
Of the new awakened day
Somewhat of character.
Rises up and stretches forth
— GEORGIA KISSLING.
Its beams in colorful array,
All the world astir
And full of animation,
MY SOLACE
With praise and gladsome song
My marks are all below grade;
To the Maker of this creation:
The best I can hope for are D's:
The warblers in the trees,
Book rentals and class dues,
The crickets in the grass,
I've paid none of these;
The busy hum of bees,
My teachers don't love me, I know, All greet us as we pass;
But gee, I should fret!
With these, Nature's merrymaker's
This year I've not lost
That abound in God' green acres,
My locker key yet!
How can we resist God's gladness?
— RUTH ANN BECKER.
— AMY LUNRBORG.
In the living-room so spacious,
Therethey sit. "My goodness
gracious!
THE TIDE
IN VAIN
What makes our mailman late
From far out on the ocean,
today?
When asked to write some verse,
In comes the silver tide;
He must be using a one-hoss
I knew not what to say.
It must be very pleasant
shay!"
I'd almost rather call the hearse
This mighty steed to ride.
— ALICE ERICKSON.
Than try my luck today.
I see the ships go gleaming,
Their sails flung high and wide; I thought of all the rules and such
That poets seem to follow;
LINES WRITTEN IN JUNE
Like giant sea birds on the wing
But
meter was for me too much,
They brave the coming tide.
Days are short and minutes fleetAnd my poor head was hollow.
ing,
Roll on, 0 mighty billows,
I've heard it said that sentiment,
Topics,
tests, and papers due;
Far out upon the strand;
With feeling, joy and sorrow,
Lakes are calling; friends are meetThere's nothing can restrain thee, Reveals a poet's temperament;
ing
Save an Almighty Hand.
For that, I'd have to borrow.
Under skies of azure hue.
— ESTHER VELANDER
Trees and skies and ocean sand
(Deceased October, 1928).
Study bells to us are calling,
Bring heavenly inspiration
When we fain would be at play
But e'en the sun doth not command
In
the hills, mayhap falling,
My thoughts — 0 perspiration!
MY DREAM
As we search for blossoms gay.
Thou art like a dream that towers I gaze at space, and dream and
Shall we heed the call of duty,
dream,
high,
Studying these last hours away,
And wish I were a poet;
And fades away into the sky.
But should I write ream after ream, Or go look for floral booty
Oh be a friend, a friend to me,
In the woods and hills today?
I'd be ashamed to show it.
My towering dream, the tree.
— LILA HALL.
— ALBERT BREKKE.
— EDNA BURNS.

HELP!
'Twas the midnight, dark and
drear,
And a bat was flying near;
Not a star was twinkling high,
But a car was creaking by.
Suddenly, a cry there came
Which no man nor beast could
claim —
Groaning, wailing, shrieking moans,
Freezing the marrow in my bones.
Murders swiftly came to mind,
People of the Hickman kind,
Causing shivers thick and fast,
Till it seemed I'd never last.
Fearful, I a warning cried,
As my room-mate, peeved, did
chide
Me for my mounting care:
"Soon we'll be a bill of fare!"
To the window she did fly,
Bravely casting down her eye,
Dodging now and then a bat;
Thus she spake: " 'Tis but a cat!"
— JOYCE RIPLEY.
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FLASHES OF THOUGHT

LIMERIX

Thought is the life of the soul;
the soul's mirror, whereby the
inmost is discerneth as if it were
the outmost; the father of wisdom;
the candle which shows us the
ways which lead to tranquillity
and peace. Thought is to the spirit
what health is to the physique.
Thought is sublime.
Flashes of thought in a writer
are struck out by the rapid pen,
and that flash of a man's own mind
is more profitable to himself and
procure him more favorable
reception from the public, than any
amount of second-hand coruscation. The flash may be elicited by
contact with another's thought,
but it must all become his own, and
its constituents coalesced. An indinidual must have thoughts of his
own, peculiar and proper to himself. Thoughts become the property of every one. Those of Socrates and Plato are part of our heritage; but our own individual,
original thoughts should be a man's
self. Read thoughts of others,
think your own thoughts; interweave the two.
Imperial thoughts of the world
are as much alive now as they
were centuries ago. They still live;
and though they are hidden in the
shadow of antiquity, they are still
as new to-day as though they had
been but newly perceived.
Books are man's written
thoughts. Like thoughts, they may
be either good or bad. Therefore
sample many books; browse
through them; read less of more
books, and read more of the few
books.
Thought has three aspects; books
have three aspects: the intellectual
which gives us true knowledge: the
ethical, which gives us nobility;
and the esthetic, or that which
gives us beauty. These three are
almost inseparable.
Thought, moved by some invisible, mighty force, is perpetually
striving beyond what is present,
visible; forever crying out against
barriers, and seeking freedom and
happiness in imaginings of unseen,
fantastic, ideal beings. This view
of our mind is expressed to the
very sources of literature. He who
has no thoughts of his own, cannot
interpret; and he who has not
penetrated his own thought, cannot grasp the thoughts of others.
Such an individual cannot, therefore, derive the full value from
books.
Creative, original, individual,
ever-growing thought is essential
for progress and higher modes of
life; books are the forms in which
these are manifested. Mighty books
are those which force you to think;
they have depth, soul, beauty.
They are the written thoughts of
great and feeling souls. But you
will find thought nowhere unless
you bring some with you.
- EVANGELINE E. WEIN.

A fellow by the name of Rumski
Joined up with • a fellow named
Bumski
To-gether they wrote
Things of great note
Please don't say they are dum-ski.

WEE BIRD
There is a wee bird that soars on
high;
There is a wee bird that goes
singing by.
There goes the wee bird with wing
unfurled
Like unto some cloud boat with
sails outspread
Floating along to the end of the
world.
Oh, wee bird, come back to me;
Tell of the things exquisite you see.
I am weary and tired of play;
Won't you come down and take
— E. WEIN.
me away?

A fine young fellow named Skaron
One day his hair was a-tearan
When asked for the reason
He muttered, "Tis treason
The coach my sox is a-wearan."
The cute boy known as Ano
Said we gave him a pain-o
When asked, "Who's your girl?"
He turned with a whirl
And said, "I'll be darned if ay kno."
The dainty co-ed, "Our 011ie"
Went for a ride on the trollie
When asked for the fare
She replied with a stare,
"To ask me for money is follie."
Our renowned football captain,
Pete
To all the girls is very sweet
But during a game
He's not quite so tame
He makes the other fellow move
toute swete.
A curly-headed youngster called
Sara
Decided to wear a tiara
When the jewels all fell out
She jumped up with a shout,
"That's the last tiara I'll wear-a."
There is a fine lad called Hanna
To marry he says he canna
For he is sure
These maids so demure
Are not worthy of the name Hanna.

The Tide

THAT LITTLE "ME"
What is the most interesting
thing in the world? What is it
that absorbs the attention of the
greatest number of people? In
what phenomena do most people
have a live interest?
Is it religion? No. For too many
people this is only a Sunday interest.
Is it art? No. This hustling,
bustling, mechanical age affords
little time for the average man to
devote to this pursuit.
Is it, then beauty? No. We see
too much squalor and ugliness in
frequent evidence to believe that
that interests more than a minority. Harsh blase music is too
popular to present any tendencies
in the minds of the people towards
the interest of beauty.
After all, isn't it the "little me"
in every one that occasions an
interest in most men? Whose attention does not heighten before a
mirror? Indeed these mirrors, because they reflect our little "me's"
are so precious that to break one
has come to mean seven years of
bad luck. Whence sprang the
word "vanity" if not from the
pleasure one takes in pampering
this "ego"? What man (I use this
term to include both men and
women) cannot be approached
through his interest in that all
important "me"? Who cannot be
won over or at least touched by a
complimentary interest shown in
regard to his personal self?
Men rarely love without any
desire for reciprocation. Men must
be loved in turn. "Unselfish devotion" is a term to be used sparingly.
In the deep mourning over the
death of our loved ones, even is
the grief expended for the departed
spirit or for the spirit left behind?
Surely, we could not he so cruel
as to mourn over the escape of a

suffering soul from this "vale of
sorrow". We have always been
led to believe that happiness begins
after death; thus, the dead are
happy. Is it not, then, for our
own selves that we mourn? Yes,
much of our grief is expended on
the loss or denial of people and
things which we feel play an important part in our own happiness.
The interest in developing one's
personality is only a desire to
bring out the "me" in ourselves.
This interest has developed into a
science — psychology, and more
directly, psychoanalysis. "People
must know more about themselves". Self-analysis is now the
popular craze.
Another craze centers around the
beauty parlor. Hours of precious
time and dollars from hard-earned
money are willingly given to beautify the external surfaces of our
"me's". Hours of diligent concentration are put forth to improve the
internal make-up of our "me's".
What an all-absorbing subject we
are!
- VIRGINIA ANDERSON.

THE MOST INTERESTING
THING IN THE WORLD
In this world there are rivers
and roads, automobiles and aeroplanes, radios and phonographs,
people and animals, books, and
papers, — all these things which
are interesting, but the most interesting thing in the world is the
comic section of the newspaper.
Who is it who cannot enjoy
reading the funny paper? Who
is it who finds the funny paper
such light foolish humor that he
indulge? He who does not seek
out the funny paper whenever he
has time and whenever the paper
is available is indeed a dried up
humor being, who is not interested

A tall lanky man from the West
In a football game shows off best
For during the game
He's sure not the same
As he'd be in a Psychology test.
An intellec-tual young man is Ray
He never has much to say
in society and in whom society in But casts his looks
Into all of his books
general, is not interested.
The comic section is humorous. An the result you'll find is an A.
It gives relief from the plain hard
facts which almost everyone must Marion's a young teacher of school
face in life. Quite often it is just She comes every morn on a mool
(mule)
a mirror in which we see ourselves
as others see us. Truly, the comic It's worth her while
section is an excellent example of She said with a smile
the humor in real life. We read "For riding up high is real cool."
The Briggs, Andy Gump, Harold
Teen, or any of the other features, Pumala is a serious lad
and find a very good picture of Oft his face is grave and sad
our own family life, our own prob- When he smiles so very sweet
lems, and our own peculiar charac- All the girls fall at his feet
teristics. Not only our own ex- His crushes are quite the fad.
periences and characteristics do we
meet in the funny paper, but also A bright young lad is Bernie
those of others and these are the With dark eyes and hair very curlie
But never the less
most interesting of all.
The comic section is not printed You'd hardly guess
for children alone, nor for youth, He'd pick up a co-ed so earlie.
nor for grown ups. It is printed
for every type of person in any If tired of these "verses" you
becum
kind of place. The characters are
real; they are pictured; they have Just keep it all quite mum.
personalities. The personality of To the editor you may complane
the comic hero or heroine is one And she being quite sane
that we may find in our next door Will have us write more when these
are dun.
neighbor, perhaps, or in anyone
By BUMSKI and RUMSKI.
whom we may meet. The things
these characters do are usually
things that we ourselves might. do.
This fact may sound absurd, but
The Rest of 'Em
it is true. If we would watch the
"You're charged with being
folks around us, we would see them
doing the same foolish, absurd drunk and disorderly," said the
police to a man in a small town,
things.
The comic section is the most "Have you anything to say?"
"Man's inhumanity to man
interesting thing in the world. I
would rather get along without makes countless thousands mourn,"
automobiles and aeroplanes, radios began the prisoner in a flight of
and phonographs, and all the inter- oratory. "I am not so ungrateful
esting things which genius has as Keats, so intemperate as Burns,
given us than to get along without so timid as Tennyson, so vulgar
the so called funny paper. The as Shakespeare, so —
"That'll do, that'll do," intergreatest genius in the world was
the man who contrived the idea rupted the judge. "Seven days.
that a newspaper would be more And, officer, take down that list
interesting and more widely read of names he mentioned and round
were a comic section included the guys up. They all go together
and from what he says they're
among its parts.
- DORIS H. SCHULZ.
almost as bad as he is."
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BASKETBALL SQUAD LOOKS PROMISING
Four Veterans Return

FOOTBALL FEVER

Basketball got a better start
this year than it has for many
years. When Coach Galligan issued
the call for men, over thirty answered. After the first week, Coach
cut the squad down to nineteen
men, who will comprise the squad
for the present. These men are
the following: Capt. Henry, Deanovic, Hedlund, Enger, Fisk, Davies,
Skaran, Risty, Miller, McKibben,
Kern, Mullen, Pollard, Evans,
Griffith, Kramer, Karow, Knowlton and Rowell. Coach plans on
cutting the squad down to fourteen or fifteen men in the near
future.
With Henry, Skaran, Deanovic
and Knowlton back from last year,
and Hedlund, who was ineligible
last year, and Davies and Kern,
former Winona High stars, and the
rest of this promising squad, the
prospects for a winning season look
bright.
Pete Deanovic's proteges, the
Business College Team, came over
to scrimmage the squad Wednesday afternoon. Pete seems to be
doing very well with his team.
T. C. played the Dover Bisons
last Friday night. It was the first
game of the season, and proved
very good because the Dover Bisons put up an interesting struggle.
Even though it was an easy win,
it showed us that we have a good
team.

(Apologies to John Masefield)

THE

LAST BASKET
By PAUL NISSEN

Basketball seems to be getting
the upper hand again in the
school. The prospects look better
than ever this year with Captain
"Scotty" Henry back in his old
forward position, Pete Deanovic,
last year's center playing forward,
Tom Knowlton in his guard position, and Earl Skaran in his old
guard post. With these four veterans as a nucleus, Coach Galligan
has a wealth of material fresh from
high school to build around it.
Some of the most prominent men
are "011ie" Davies, who starred at
Winona High and also as a freshman at Carleton; Art Kern, who
also was captain of Winona High
one year, and played at Carleton
College; "Gus" Hedlund, who is
well known as hailing from Washington, and who was ineligible last
year because of previous playing;
"Moon" Mullins, who also hails
from Washington; "Jim" Miller,
who played with Winona High last
year at center; "Ole" Risty from
Lanesboro, who looks fast and
shifty enough on the floor; McKibben from Lamberton, who is a
guard of Knowlton's size, and can
handle himself almost as well;
"Bernie" Kramer who played with
Redwood Falls, and who was on
last year's squad; and Karow from
Morristown, who looks well on the
floor.
It is pretty generally conceded
that last year's letter men will find
a place on the team, but they will
have to step some to keep some of
those new men from coming in
and grabbing their places.
Now that football season is over,
and the other officer of T.F.0.0.T.U.E.O.E. (The First Order of
the Utmost Exhilaration of Enthusiasm), Bram Reishus, is again
a gentleman of leisure, the organization will again commence activities. The official handshake,
hop, password, etc.; will be shown
at an early meeting.

I must play Football again, the
fast game and the hard game,
And all I ask is a strong line, and
fast backs, to bring our share of
game,
And the fullback's plunging, and
the halfback's blocking;
And a fighting line to make the
holes and set the opponents
rocking.
I must play Football again, for 'tis
the call of the grid appealing.
'Tis a strong call and a clear call
that gives me such a feeling.
And all I ask is a chilly day, to
keep the sweat from blinding,
And a field marked, and the stands
filled, with students joy-finding.
I must play Football again, the
rough and tumble life
Of the Ref's way and the Quarter's
say when the opponents are put
to strife;
And all I ask is a rousing yell from
the gang when it is due,
And a good rest and a real feed
when the battle is through.
— TOM KNOWLTON.

'ATHLETIC'S
Well, we took a look at the highly
advertised Iron Range during
Thanksgiving Vacation. We went
in Pete's Collegiate Ford. Some
ride! The range people certainly
are hospitable enough to a visitor.
The high light of the trip, we think,
was when we went with Pete to
visit the high school at Buhl. It
was on a Saturday, and everything
was locked up, and Mr. Atkins,
the superintendent was ready to
leave. We thought that we
wouldn't get to see the school,
but as soon as Mr. Atkins found
that Pete wanted to take a visitor
around the school, he gave him a
skeleton key for any door or room
in the building, and told him to
go ahead and show us around and
to leave the key on his desk when
we were through. That certainly
was very fine of him, and we had
complete charge of the building
for a couple of hours looking
around.
We thought that we were in a
castle. They have wonderful
buildings for school on the range.
It would take a day to tell all the
amazing things we saw in the
high school.
We also looked down a hole into
a lot of black space and were told
that it was an underground mine
that was not in operation any more.
We saw a ladder going down into
it, and also a bucket, and thought
how unhealthy we would feel if
about to descend into a black pit
like that. After looking into that
pit, we took much pleasure in listening to Mr. Nicholas's stories
of cave-ins and other adventures
so far beneath the surface of the
earth. We won't forget the pasties
Mrs. Nicholas so kindly made for
us, either.
Another of the delightful adventures was a taste of real deer
meat, which Pete's brother, Bill,
shot. It sure was good, By the
way, when Pete tells you that his
Dad is bigger than he is you don't
want to laugh, because his Dad
has got him beaten by a mile.
Pete's got a brother, Joe, who plays
a good fast game of basketball.
He says he is coming down next
year, and he will he a welcome

addition to the squad as he is a
cracker-jack shot and dribbler, and
no mean pivoter.
We met many old friends on the
range. Among these were Louise
Nicholas, former fair co-ed at T. C.,
who is teaching in Mt. Iron; Otto
Talus, whom many will remember
as a jolly good fellow of the class
of 1927; and Herbert Holmes, who
graduated last year, and is teaching in Buhl.
We saw some of the biggest holes
in the ground that we've ever seen.
You can't imagine how large and
deep those open pits are unless
you see them.

WENONAH PLAYERS PRE
SENT ONE-ACT CHRISTMAS
PLAY
Elizabeth McFadden's one-act
play, "Why the Chimes Rang"
will be presented by the Wenonah
Players to-morrow evening. This
play has become more or less traditional in the college. It is a most
beautiful play.
The cast will consist of the following students:
Holger
Lila Hall
Steen
Fay La Velle
Bertel
Ewald Kintzi
An old woman . . . . Bernice Berdan
A priest Raymond Laughlin
An angel . . . . A. Virginia Anderson
Lords and Ladies ... Floyd Nelson,
Howard Daniels, Charlotte Foss,
Philip Houghtelin, Lorna Rydman and Harold Sivula.
Choir Boys
Ardath Lovell,
Hester Albertson
The musical accompaniment will
be sung by the college choir under
the direction of Walter Grimm.
Miss Edna Justman will play the
incidental organ numbers.
The play will be followed by the
annual Christmas party which is
to be sponsored by the Catholic
Student's Club.

A WARNING
Listen, all you students, to this
tale of woe;
It's all so very true of one you all
did know.
He played at tennis, basketball,
and track,
And never on the football field was
there a fleeter back.
Now many an opponent's forward
line he sent home an awful wreck,
But in the classroom this poor
youth his studies did neglect.

Now when the final marks were in
and the grades were all sent out,
What of the youth who on the field
had played so very stout?
His father, when he saw the marks,
grew angry and he said,
"What did you do in college? I
gamble ne'er a book you read."
This poor youth is wiser now, and
has just about found out
That his marks were never raised
Brain — When you sleep your
by the men he had knocked out.
noble brow reminds me of a story.
Ev. — What story? Sleeping So by this may you all profit, and
Beauty?
don't get off the way;
Bram — No! Sleepy Hollow.
For by WORK you earn your
credits, and not by football play.
— LEWIS ALBERTS.
Pete — Why did you steal that
needle and thread?
Gus — Well, you see, Pete, I
was going to mend my ways.

Member Florists' Telegraph Delivery

SIEBRECHT
FLORAL CO.
FLORAL SERVICE
PLANTS and FLOWERS

"MORGAN BLOCK
Telephone 76-J
WINONA

MI N N.

$4 SHOES $4
FOR MEN AND WOMEN
$3 For Boys $3
Made in my own factories.
Sold in my own stores.

Allyn S. Morgan

HOSIERY

Mr. Grimm, to tardy member of
the Mendelssohn — "Oh where has
my Lima Bean?"

Jewelry

Honest materials, honestly put together
and sold at an honest price.

GIFTS — REPAIRING
Moderate Prices Always

THOM
McAN
74 West Third St.

The Candy Box

New Fall Coats

The Cavern

Where good fellows gel together.

Dresses – Hats – Gloves
Hosiery – Silk Scarfs
Silk Underwear
Etc.

STRICTLY HOME COOKING
AND BAKING

Sodas – Ice Cream – Lunch

Look Your Best by Going
to the

Mari Posa
Beauty Shop
Frederick Permanent
Waving
217 Choate Bldg.

Tel. 440-L

SPURGEONS
THRIFT STORE

Breakfast – Luncheon – Dinner
Special on Sunday Nights
Chow Mein
Opposite Post Office

Downstairs

WllusaCkwilif

Dr/Cleaners, Dyers and Hatters

119 EAST THIRD ST.

PHONE 175
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But Love Baby" applies strictly
to you — please remember that you
can't ever give that to a dorm girl
except on Friday, Saturday, and
Sunday nights.
Mrs. Prof.

ADVISE FROM MRS. PROF.
I
Dear Mrs. Prof:
I'm flunking psychology from
your husband. I try very hard,
but I somehow cannot resist the
temptations of social hour. Can
you tell me how to make applesauce?
Sincerely,
Pete.
Dear Pete:
Never let business interfere with
pleasure. In reply I might say
that applesauce is best made with
apples.
Mrs. Prof.
2
Dear Mrs. Prof:
I'm a love sick youth. I don't
know what to do. My girl is always kidding me; yet when I look
into her eyes I think that perhaps
that she returns my affections. —
Do you think that I should believe
in her eyes or her lips?
Heartsick Joe.
Dear Joe;
Beware of the love that lies in a
woman's eyes, — and lies and lies
and lies.
Mrs. Prof.
3
Dear Mrs. Prof;
I'm one of these flying flutterers
of the modern generation, but my
life here at Teachers College is not
accomplishing all that fond paters
expect. Shall I observe study
hours and go to bed when the
lights go out?
Sincerely
Berneice N.
Dear Berniece;
"Early to bed and early to rise
Preserves the teeth, liver, and
eyes.
To cheeks imparts a rosy glow
But for what purpose, I don't
know."
Mrs. Prof.
4
Dear Mrs. Prof;
I'm in the theories of thought,
my conscience bothers me. I know
someone that doesn't play fair and
is making money under false pretens e s. Shall I bring him to the
proper authorities?
In haste — J. A.
Dear J. A.
Let your conscience be your
guide, but I know a fellow that is
making crooked dough — but I
would not tell on a pretzel maker.
Sincerely,
Mrs. Prof.

a car. Do you think that with
these two obstacles that we should
see each other from seven to eight?
Sincerely, P. N.
Dear P. N.,
I would suggest that you get
one of these little runabouts —
Run about a mile and stop.
Mrs. Prof.

11
Dear Mrs. Prof.;
I can't seem to understand Mr.
know smaller fractions and look Scarborough on his weather maps.
them straight in the eye. I suggest Tell me where can I find the
16
you don't wear garters.
weather?
Dear
Mrs.
Prof.;
Mrs. Prof.
Respectfully,
What shall I do, I dare not
Stanley.
return home. My father is so cross
7
with me since my marks came.
Dear Stanley,
Dear Mrs. Prof.:
Just step outside the door and He says that if I'm going to be at
the bottom of the class of 200 I'd
My father catches my telling it will be there.
falsehoods every so often. He alMrs. Prof. better come home and draw water
from the bottom of the well. Oh
ways tells me that he didn't tell
suggest some thing.
lies when he was my age. It's
12
really awfully embarrasing. What
In Anxiety,
shall I do?
Dear Mrs. Prof.;
La Rue.
Special for the students of the
Anxious Jim.
I'm so disgusted. I can't under- Dear La Rue,
Dear Jim;
stand this life. What is it?
Teachers College during
Tell your dad how much worse
Next time your dad says that
Sincerely,
November.
it would be if you were at the bothe didn't tell lies when he was your
Carolyn.
tom
of
a
class
of
500.
age, ask him how old he was when
•-ov
Mrs. Prof.
Dear Carolyn:
he started.
You're taking no chances
Mrs. Prof.
Life is queer
as we've given over
Life is strange
17
Life is dear
2000 waves.
8
Dear Mrs. Prof.,
Life is change
Dear Mrs. Prof.;
I just hate to leave school; but
That's why we are here.
My grandfather is always angry
the faculty somehow think that it
Mrs. Prof.
with me because I can't entertain
would be better for me to go somehim. Even hair raising stories have
place else.
13
no effect. Suggest something.
Sonsole me,
Dear Mrs. Prof.;
Worried Sal.
David.
Dear Sal:
I have been doing a great deal Dear D
I rather think if hair raising of reading in my leisure time. What
Traveling is an education. Be
stories have no effect, that grand- do you think of the stamp act.
thankful that they ask you to
father is bald; I suggest you tell
Sincerely B. B.
travel.
DO YOU KNOW
some stories about Napoleon's powMrs. Prof.
Dear B. B.,
er laying in his blank forehead.
Mrs. Prof.
I do not know. I just don't have
time to read all those new plays.
Mrs. Prof.
9
PRIEWERT PHOTOS
Dear Mrs. Prof.;
Compare the Quality
14
Compare the Price
I wish I had someone
is the ideal place for good meals
Who would mean lots to me
Dear Mrs. Prof.,
and quick service?
PRIEWERT STUDIO
For when all is said and done
63 E. Fourth St.
I am 21. Do you think I ought
25 Application Photos for 81.50
Just one is necessary you see.
to go around alone or do you think
COME ONCE — COME ALWAYS
Do you think Fay could be it? I need a chaperon?
Lovelorn Jake.
Milly.
Dear Jake,
TRY
Dear Milly,
Time alone can tell
It all depends on what kind of
Each year a new beginning
No one knows where you should a face you've got — You may be
your own chaperon.
dwell
Mr. Tom Miller, Prop.
Mrs. Prof.
Or love letters to the same be
pinning.
Noon Day Lunches
Star Shoe Shining
My sincere sympathy
15
School Supplies
Parlors
Mrs. Prof.
Dear Mrs. Prof.,
Picnic Lunches
WE CATER TO STUDENT
I'm a little blond boy. My girl
TRADE
10
takes care of children and I haven't
Phone 386-J
Opp. Morey Hall
Dear Mrs. Prof.;
160 Main St.
Phone 1919-L
I'm a poor boy, very good look
ing but lacking in financial stigma.
How can I have several girls?
In doubt, Jack.
Dear Jack,
If "I Can't Give You Anything

Permanent
Waves

$5

WEST END
BEAUTY SHOP

Campus
Sweet Shoppe

-

The College Inn

eTniperi"
liWithj

Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere

"Original Dies" for all your
College Jewelry at

SEASONABLE CUT FLOWERS
AND BLOOMING PLANTS
IN CONSTANT SUPPLY

I have taken over the agency for
the Lockwoven Hosiery and have
for sale a full line of silk hosiery
for sport or dress wear, also a
beautiful line of silk lingerie of
very superior quality..

The Stager jewelry Store

6
Dear Mrs. Prof.
These college boys make such
fun of me. I really feel bad when
they call me a halfwit.
Brokenhearted Kenneth.
Dear Kenneth;
Tell them that's all right you

WINONA

FLORAL CO.
114E 3c4 511

Kratz Candy Shop
Try Mrs. Stover's Bungalow
Candies.
Sold by the foot or yard.

We Develop and Print

Phones: Store 872 — Res. 872-J

Friendship's Perfect Gift

Your Patronage Solicited

Your Photograph

MRS. HARTNER IN CHARGE

To have your Hair becoming to you
go to the

6 — 2Xx3 1 4 (old price 45c)....25c
6 — 2x4 1 4 (old price 51c). ...30c
S — 10x2 I2 (old price 55c)....35c
6 — 3 1 4 x5 1 2 (old price 57c). ..40c

HUFF STREET
BARBER SHOP
W. E. Hecht, Prop.

Reduced prices on 6 reprints.

Studios of G. E. Griffin
Opposite Library

Those whom you would compliment most on a gift occasion
will appreciate your Photograph best — especially if you
have it made here.

LINDSAY STUDIO
Photographs Live Forever

172 _

Hair Cutting, Bobbing, Shampooing

#1:41f,V, 6:RNA'Affira ZSZ.,
502 Huff St.

Keep Your Shoes Shined

Oh Say Girls!

11111MIN•IY

Corner 3rd and Main

5
Dear Mrs. Prof.;
Everybody is giving teas till I'm
sick of them all. What shall I do?
I'd like some good old coffee and
flatbread.
Sincerely Hilda.
Dear Hilda;
When they say, Do you feel like
a cup of tea? Say no do I look like
one? After that they probably
won't ask you.
Mrs. Prof.

GUESS!!!
Prize offered to anyone who
guesses the identity of Bumski and Rumski. Place your
name and theirs on a slip of
paper and put it in the box
in the Student Activities
Room. Results will be given
in a later edition of the
Winonan.

60 West Third St.

I also have for the men a complete line of men's hosiery, silk and
cotton and a handsome line of inexpensive four in hand neckties.
Remember this line is completely
guaranteed.
P.S. Fellows I am still selling
Fairbanks suits and overcoats.

LEO DAHM
SMART SCHOOL SHOES
Dress Shoes Too
At prices to fit the school girl's purse.

Yes, we have Hosiery.

